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SERMON DCXCVIII. 
BY REV, CHARLES ROCKWELL, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


A SERMON FOR THE NEW YEAR.* 
“This year thou shalt die.” Jun, xviii. 16. 


_ Hananzag, a false prophet, denied the truth of what the Most 
High had, through Jeremiah, foretold with regard to the length 
of time that the Jews were to be captives in Babylon. He said 
that, within two full years, they would be freed from captivity, 
when the Most High had declared that they should remain there 
a much longer time than that. Thus was this false pro 

ilty of great and daring sin against God, in boldly and openly 
Suaving what his Maker had said, and thus striving to excite the 
pe to disbelieve and disobey the Great Oreator and Lord 
of all. 

Hence it was that the Most High sent Jeremiah to him, “ 
saying, “ Hear now, Hananiah, the Lord hath not sent thee, but * 
thou makest this people to trust in a lie. Therefore thus saith 
the Lord: Behold, I will cast thee from off the face of the earth; 
this year thou shalt die, because thou hast taught rebellion 
against the Lord. So Hananiah the prophet died in the same 
year, in the seventh month.” 


So speedy, fearful, and exact was the execution of the sentence 





* Preached in Philadelphia, Pa. 
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of God on this bold and daring transgressor. And in the solemn 
and impressive language of our text, “‘ This year thou shalt die,” 
we all have a lessén and a warning, as to the shortness and un- 
certainty of life,"nd the nearness and certainty of death. 

With a view to improve this lesson, let us consider THE GREAT 
AND EVENTFUL QHANGE OF DEATH; ITS CAUSE; ITS UNIVERSAL EX- 
TENT ; ITS APPOINTED TIME; AND ITS NEAR APPROACH TO OURSELVES. 


I. Death is not commonly the act, or event, of a single mo- 
ment, or hour, or week, or month, or year. There are, indeed, 
many who die soon after they are born. The chilling, withering 
blasts, which blow upon the tender plant, or opening flower, 
cause it quickly to fade, and droop, and die; its fleeting fra- 
grance, like the early dew, borne, by the breath of morning, to 
the upper sky. The tender and sensitive infant, whom God ‘hath 
sent, as on an angel’s visit, to cheer and gladden its parents’ 
home and hearts, shrinks away from the chilling winds of pain 
and sorrow, which too rudely blow upon it; tastes of the bitter 
cup of life—so bitter, that it turns quickly from it, and seeks a 
heavenly home; carrying with it there the warm affections of 
those who fondly loved it here on earth. 

Vast numbers in. infancy and early childhood pass away, but 
of many of these, as well as of those who, in more advanced life, 
go down to the grave, it is true that death has, with them, been 
a slow, lingering process of days, weeks, or months; and, in 
those of more matured age, it has often been the work of years. 
The seeds, or the ripening or ripened fruit of permanent and 
ever-wearing, wasting, and consuming disease, decay, and death, 
entered the world with them, so that all their lives long they 
could, with the Apostle, truly say, “I die daily.” 

The paleness which covers the face, the sigh which deeply 
heaves the bosom, the inward pang which gives to the counten- 
ance the impress of anguish, the unbidden tear which pain has 
caused to flow, the convulsive tremor which shoots over the 
frame, the hectic flush of beauty and decay which lights up the 
cheek with a more than earthly radiance, while the eye has an 
angel’s brightness,—all these, no less than the dying throb of an- 
guish, and the last convulsive struggle with the King of Terrors, 
are a part and parcel of death itself. They plainly mark the 
straining or the sundering of one of the thousand chords of life. 
They show that a new breach has been opened, or an old one 
widened, in the fountain of being within, so that its hidden 
— will the sooner escape, and death’s approach be has- 
tened. 

There are few who have perfect or unbroken health; so few, 
indeed, as to form rare exceptions to the general rule. It is true of 
most, that they either inherit, or from early imprudence, or disease 
have inflicted upon them, some oft-repeated or lasting sickness or 
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infirmity, which “ weakens their strength by the way, and 
shortens their days.” And those even who have no perceptible 
disease, often find that, unknown to them, the work of death has 
long been going on within, until, at length, with but little pre- 
vious warning, they sleep to wake no more; while with others, 
the hidden chords of life overstrained by sudden or Jong-con- 
ag tension, are in a moment sundered, and the work of death 
is done. 

- But, aside from open and hidden bodily infirmity and disease, 
there is the constant wear and tear of the cares, anxieties, toils,! 
trials, sorrows, disappointments, and sore and oft-repeated be- 
reavements of life. These are more or less rapidly wasting our 
strength, and hastening our descent to the grave. Thus, true, 
= is it, that we are ever dying; and, as the poet has 
said,— 


‘We do but just begin to live, 
When we begin to die.” 


Death, then, so to speak, is a life-long act, by which, one after 
another, the golden chords of life are sundered, the mystic harp 
of a thousand strings is losing its tension and its music, and the 
hidden fountain of life and strength within is wasting away ; 
while those few pangs, or convulsive sighs and throbs, which 
mark our closing scene on earth, are but the parting of the Jast 
remaining chords of life—the final exkaustion of the wasted and 
shallow fountain of being and of strength. Thus is life but a 
living death, and death the close of a dying life. 

But still further it is true, that this our dying life, with its 
closing scene on earth, is but a small part of what is implied in 
death ; and hence it has well been said,— 


“Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 
Beyond this vale of tears, 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love ; 
There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
Oh! what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death!” 


Christians are united, soul and body, to Christ; and as he 
lives, so shall they live also. ‘The hour is coming, in the which 
all that are in the graves shall come forth; they that have done 
good, to the resurrection of life ; and they that have done evil, to 
theresurrection of damnation.” Our Saviour said to the dying 
thief, “ To-day shalt thou be with me in paradise.” Lazarus was 
borne of angels to Abraham’s bosom, and the rich man in hell 
lifted up his eyes, being in torment, while his five brethren were 
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yet living on earth. Thus true is it, that for the Christian to be 
absent from the body, is to be present with the Lord; while the 
final sentence of the wicked lingereth not; they are suddenly cut 
off, and that without remedy. 

As the bodily sight grows dim, and the scenes of earth fade 
away from before it, the eyes of the undying spirit open on the 
angel messengers of God around, waiting to conduct it to his 
jn gment-seat on high ; and, from beside that throne of light, it 

eholds its home in heaven, or its fearful prison-house below. It 
is, then, but a small part of death to close the eyes on earth, and 
sleep in the grave, when compared with the sublime realities, 
fearful or joyous, which await us in the spirit land. 


II. Let us next notice the cause of death. This is sin. Of the 
forbidden fruit the Most High said to our first parents, “In the 
day that thou eatest thereof thou shalt surely die;” and from 
that fatal hour of sin, infirmity and pain began in them the life- 
long work of death, which was ended only when they went down 
to the grave, leaving behind them a like heritage of woe to all 
their posterity, with the bitter pangs of endless death to those 
who, while living, fail to make their peace with God. Thus true, 
indeed, is it that “ sin entered into the world, and death by sin ;” 
that “in Adam all die ;”—they die, because connected, by 
natural descent, with him, the sinning and sinful head of our 
fallen and guilty race. 

It is sin, its immediate op more remote effects, which bows in 
death, and mingles with the dust, all the sons of men. It causes 
the infant to writhe with convulsive anguish, and exchange the 
arms of its loving parents for the chill embrace of death. It calls 
the child from the midst of its joyous sports, to wither away and 
die. It seizes the youth, strong and vigorous, and bears him, as 
a helpless victim, to the grave. From the cheek of the maiden, 
it drives the glow of health, and shades it with the paleness of 
mortal disease, or lights it up with the hectic flush of decay and 
death, like the brilliant radiance of the clouds of night, reflected 
from devouring flames below. It arrests the strong man, toiling 
and struggling in the eager strife of life, and bows him down 
beneath the mighty wrestler, Death. It calls the matron, lovely 
ana beloved, from those who bear the impress of her beauty and 
her grace,—from her joyous home, to the cold, dark silence of 
death. It brings down the grey hairs of the aged patriarch with 
sorrow to the grave; and calls the lonely widow, neglected and 
forsaken, to sleep in death with those who have gone before her 
to the grave. Thus is sin the cause, not of death alone, but of all 
the infirmity and disease which result in death. 


III. As to the universal extent of death, little need be said. 
With but two exceptions, namely, Enoch and Elijah, all our 
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aig race who have preceded us have tasted death, and all 
who come after us will die, save those who shalt be’ living when 
the end of the world and the day of judgment shall come. 
“Death hath passed upon all men, for that ald have sinned.” 
“ We must all needs die, and be as water spilled upon the ground, 
which cannot be gathered up.” 

Thus does Scripture, with the whole history and experience of 
mankind, alike teach us that death is universal and inevitable. 
No weakness or fancied purity of infancy; no playfulness or 
beauty of childhood ; no youthful activity and vigor; no manly 
symmetry and strength; no matronly loveliness and grace; no 
patriarchal dignity and worth ; none, none of these can arrest or 
a the great destroyer, or escape the chill embrace of 

eath. 


IV. Let us next consider the solemn and important fact, that 
there is a fixed, certain, and appointed time for each one to die. 
This was peculiarly true of him whose sentence of death is re- 
corded in our text ; for not only was it said to him, “This year 
‘thou shalt die,” but we also read of him, that “ he died the same 
year, in’ the seventh month.” This was his appointed time to 
die, which he could not pass by ; and such a time have all the 
race of man. Hence Job truly says, “ {s there not an appointed 
time to man upon the earth? Are not his days also like the 
days of an hireling? His days are determined; the number of 
his months are with thee; thou hasteappointed his bounds that 
he cannot pass.” 

Death, in his ceaseless and fearful ravages, passes by no one, 
when his time has come. The infant in its cradle, in cottage, or 
in palace, is not hidden from the great destroyer, nor beyond 
his reach. The youth, fleet and active, cannot elude nor esca 
him. The wanderer on the trackless desert, the wild man inthe 
forest’s depths, and the seaman far away upon the ocean, are not 
beyond his range or reach. The strong man armed yields to a 
stronger than he from whom he flies, and with whom he strives 
in vain. The aged and infirm quickly sink beneath his chill 
embrace ; nor can the smiles of beauty, or the tears of affection, 
or of anguish, stay his icy hand, or touch his strong heart. 

Thus is there, to each of the guilty race of man, an appointed 
time to die, so surely fixed, and certain, that, when it comes, die 
he must, and die he will. This is true of each one of us ;—of the 
speaker, and of every hearer. There is, in the mind and 
book of God, a given year, and month, and week, and day, and 
hour, and minute, in which each one of us must die; nor can we 
avoid it, or pass it by. Each fleeting year brings us so much the 
nearer to that appointed time. Each month we live lessens the 
number of our months on earth. Each week hurries us onwards 
in the race of life. Every day, and hour, and moment, is bearing 
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us rapidly along towards our final home. Each fleeting breath 
and beating a is a silent signal of our descending progress to 
the grave; and, as their number lessens, with what watchful care 
should we guard each advancing footstep, that we err not from 
the path of life, nor fall to rise no more amid the perils of the 
second death. 


V. Let us next inquire when the hour of death will come to us 
and to others, as suggested by the words of our text, “ This year 
thou shalt die.” And here it is evident that it may, with truth, 
be said to vast numbers of our race, at the beginning of any 

assing year, “This year thou shalt die;” for each breath we 

reathe, and every beating pulse of ours, notes the dying pang of 
some one of our fallen race; and thus, in but little more than 
thirty years, a whole generation of men, of nearly one thousand 
millions, go down to the darkness of the grave. 

Thus busy, thus ceaseless, thus unrelenting, is the great de- 
stroyer, Death; and O! of how many, of all ages, and of every 
rank and condition in life, may it now be truly said, “ This year 
thou shalt die!” and this, too, though most of them are looking 
for many years on earth. Not a few of this number will also be 
those who had the least reason to think that death was nigh. 
They will be the most healthy and vigorous, with most of early 
or of ripened promise ; of present joy, and future hope in life’;— 
those who have much to bind them to earth, and, comparatively, 
but little, it may be, to remind them of death and the grave. 

Humble child of poverty and want, in thy cold and hunger, 
thy wretchedness and rags, death shall this year come to thy 
relief; to take thee from thy home of woe to Him who preached 
the Gospel to the poor, and was himself so poor, he had not 
where to lay his head. 

Fair and lovely infant, cradled in luxury, and cared for as a 
treasured jewel of the heart, death shall come and seize thee in 
his chill embrace, shall bear thee to the tomb, and weeping, 
bleeding hearts shall deeply mourn their loss. 

Glad and playful child, with thy sunny face and flowing locks, 
“This year thou shalt die!” Sickness shall dim thine eye, make 

ale thy blooming cheeks, waste thy lovely form, and stop thy 
ragrant breath; and, decked with fading flowers, thou shalt 
sweetly sleep in death. 

Lovely and beloved youth, in the glad morning of life, full of 
oy and hope; the fond idol of many hearts; the strong and 
eautiful staff on which hoary-headed age hoped to lean, and 
thus to stay its tottering footsteps in its descending pathway to 
the =, too, must bend and break beneath the mighty 
hand of Death ; and in thy fall, thou shalt bring down with thee 
the grey hairs of those who loved thee with sorrow to the 
grave. 
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Fair and blooming maiden, with the glow of health and beauty 
on thy cheek, “ This year thou shalt dic!” The hectic flush of 
disease on thy face shall be the signal flag of death to those who 
love thee. That brightly beaming eye, that blush of beauty and 
decay, glowing with mingled radiance and splendor on thy 
check, mark thee as a bridal offering in a brighter, purer world 
than this, with Death, as a friendly guide, to lead thee thither,— 
aye, to the marriage supper of the Lamb in heaven. 

Young man, active and vigorous, with beaming eye and elastic 
step, full of life and hope, and looking forward to many happy, 
active years on earth, this year death shall lay thee low. Among 
thine own kindred, in thy peaceful home, shalt thou lie down 
and die; or far away, among strangers, shalt thou sleep in death ; 
or the tempest blast shall bear thee from the wave-washed deck, 
or lofty yard, or broken spar; or the burning ship shall drive 
thee to an ocean grave. 

Man of massive frame and iron strength and hardness, of 
towering height and manly symmetry and grace,—the strong 
man armed, the King of Terrors, shall claim thee as his own. 
Like the flowering tree of the forest, stately and fragrant, which 
the wild tornado bows before it, so shalt thou fall, and mingle 
with thy native dust. 

Man of enterprise and wealth, rising early and sitting up late, 
watching and toiling at all the avenues of gain; mingling with 
the eager throng which crowd the temple of mammon, or rush 
along the thoroughfares of commerce,—Death shall overtake 
thee, or meet thee by the way. Thy hoarded wealth cannot 
bribe him, or purchase thy release. Thy ships, swiftly sailing, 
cannot bear thee beyond his reach. In the midst of thy hopeful 
schemes of enterprise and gain, thou shalt sicken and die. Thy 
face shall no more be seen, nor thy voice be heard, in the busy 
exchange, or along the crowded streets. Those who knew thee 
not shall take thy place; and soon they, too, shall follow. thee to 
darkness and the grave. 

Lowly son of poverty and pain,—humble follower of Him who 
had not where to lay his head,—Death shall not pass thee by, 
but, as a welcome messenger, shall come, to call thee from thy 
lowly dwelling, to a heavenly home, made more delightful to 
thee from its contrast with thy sufferings on earth, and all thy 
wants and woes below. 

Fair matron, with thy husband by thy side, and lovely children 
clinging to thee ; like some fair flower of summer, in its full ma- 
turity of fragrance and of beauty, which droops and withers 
amid the rising plants around, so soon to take its place’; so shalt 
thou fade away and die, leaving the image of thy loveliness and 
beauty enstamped on those thou dost leave behind thee. 

Aged pilgrim in life’s weary way, “ This year thou shalt die !” 
No longer shalt thou move amid those who know thee not, a 








12 THE NATIONAL PREACHER. 


lonely relic of the past. Like a bleached and faded flower amid 
the frosts of autumn, whose withered stalk leans on some friend] 
Prop, but soon must fall to rise no more, so shalt thou si 
eneath the weight of years, and slumber in the grave. 
Aged and care-worn matron, bowed down by infirmity and 
ief, thou art, with tottering footsteps, descending to the vale of 
eath, while the spirit within, chastened and purified by thine 
earthly trials, is pluming its wings for a heavenward flight; like 
the bending flowers of autumn, which, as they sink to the earth, 
send upwards, on their downy wings, the ripened seeds of fra- 
— and of beauty, to grow and blossom where fairer skies and 
righter suns shall smile upon them. 
an of high ambition and a gifted mind, Death shall this year 
smite thee down. Thou hast drawn from the depths of science 
and philosophy no magic charm, with which to soothe or turn 
him from thee. The tongue of the eloquent has no power with 
him. Rank, and titles, and honors, awe and check him not. 
Gifted genius, commanding talents, wealth with its trappings, 
beauty with its smiles, music with its charms, art with its 
triumphs, wisdom with its trophies, and high ambition with its 
laureled brow; none—none of these can stay the claims of 
Death, or turn him from his ceaseless work of ruin and decay. 
Minister of Christ, with the Gospel armor on, and doing service 
for the King of kings, borne down by sickness, or by wasting 


anxious care and toil, thou shalt oe and die. In Heaven thy 


works shall follow thee ; and those whom thou hast turned from 
sin shall be as starry gems in thy crown of glory, and of life 
forever. 

And will none of you, my dear friends, who are listening to 
these words of serious admonition, this year die /—or, perchance, 
he who is now addressing them to you? Aye, die, 18 noe some 
of us must and will; some of us, too, who least expect it; with ° 
most of strength, and life, and vigor; of present promise and of 
future hope. And when thus called to pass away, what a fleeting 
and unreal dream will life have been, to those even who have 
lived longest on the earth. 

To the aged man, bowed by the weight of years, and sinking 
to the grave, it seems but as yesterday when he stood, a joyous 
prattler, at his mother’s knee, or mingled in the sports of child- 
hood and of youth. But a few short years have shorn him of his 
strength, unnerved his manly frame; and now he sinks beneath 
the chilling wind of death, as the lofty forest tree, aged and 
decayed, falls before the raging blast. . 

To the matron, too, whose tottering footsteps tread the vale of 
death, how like a dream have been the years since the morning 
sun of hope and joy lighted up, with rainbow brightness, the 
mid-day and decline of life before her. Then, with elastic step, 
and graceful form, and radiant beauty, each passing breeze 
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wafted to her the glad incense of admiring, loving hearts; bat: 
now, alas! withered and faded, bowed down with infirmity and: 
years, she falls to rise no more; like the last flowers of autamn, 
chilled by the frost, and pressed beneath thé falling snow. , 

And now, in closing, let me ask, Are we living as we should 
do, did we know that we this year must die?’—with our house 
and hearts in order, and our lights trimmed and burning, waiting 

joyfully waiting—for the coming of the Lord, for the summons 
of death, for the bliss of heaven? If so, happy, indeed, are we 5 
for us, to live is Christ, and to die, endless and unspeakable 

in. : orld 

But if, alas! we have not made our peace with God, how 
ought we, in view of the nearness and certainty of death, to make 
haste, and delay not; to flee from the wrath to come, and lay 
hold of the hope set before us in the Gospel! In view, too, of 
the fearful perils of eternal deuth, so near to many thoughtless, 
guilty souls, well may we loudly cry,—Stay, O insulted Spirit, 
stay the winged messenger of death; and, O Recording Angel, 
stay thy pen, that thus these sinters may repent, and ‘all their 
names be written in the Book of Life. of 





SERMON DCXCIX, 
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THE DIFFICULTIES OF A DEATH-BED CONVERSION ° 
** And the door was shut,”—Marr, xxv. 10, 


‘How often did Christ direct the thoughts of his hearers to the 
judgment! Not less than three times in this chapter, ‘the closing 
= of what may be termed his farewell discourse to sinners, 

oes he remind us of that great day. By the parable of the 
virgins, he would impress upon us the importance of being pre- 
_ to meet him at his second coming. By that of the talents, 

e would prepare us for the reckoning consequent on his return. 
In his minute account of the process of this reckoning, and his 
description of the scenes of that great and notable day, he would 
prepare us to hear our irrevocable sentence, after this reckoning 
shall have been duly made. The whole is to be regarded as a 

3 
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summons to us for a due and timely preparation to meet our 


judge. 
—_ however, are never in haste to do what to them is dis- 
agreeable. We know that every undertaking in which the heart 
is not interested is a difficult undertaking; and every real diffi- 
culty becomes less formidable by an increase of desire in the 
heart to surmount it. It is a clearly understood principle, in 
moral as well as physical science, that the stream naturally rises 
no higher than its source. What is an unpleasant duty to one 
individual, may be a delightful privilege to another, and to the 
same person at another time. We not only walk, but run, in the 
way of duty, when our hearts are “ enlarged.” 

hese statements are verified by the history of efforts to per- 
suade men to prepare to meet their God, by repentance towards 
him, and faith towards our Lord Jesus Christ. This repentance, 
involving as it does real sorrow for, and the immediate and 
hearty forsaking of sin, is something which is by no means 
agreeable to the carnal mind. If it were, alas! we should not 
hear Sinai threaten the soul that sinneth to so little purpose. 
The persuasive invitations of Christ would not meet such cold in- 
difference. The demands of reason and conscience would be 
heeded ; and not in vain would the anxious pastor go from house 
to house, entreating sinners to repent, or enter his place of prayer 
and toil, to prepare his pulpit messages. 

With every argument, every motive, on his side; the word 
and providence of God; the sinner’s own experience, his reason 
and his conscience, added to his own power to enforce truth,— 
the pastor is too often led to mourn and weep in secret places, 
that there are always some of his congregation whom he cannot 
persuade to seek first the kingdom of God. Too often is he 
turned off with the plea for a little more sleep and a little more 
slumber in spiritual death. The language of the natural heart is 
‘Go thy way for this time; when I have a convenient season, I 
will call for thee.” Many, indeed, have a secret purpose that it 
shall not be convenient to repent until a dying hour. To that 
hour they look with a purpose, more or less clearly defined, that 
then they will make their peace with God. 

My hearers, you will bear me witness that you have often been 
urged in this place to make timely preparation for death. Of 
the necessity of such a preparation you profess to have no doubt. 
You need no revelation from above to teach you that it is 
appointed unto all men once to die; and the Scriptures con- 
stantly hold up to your view that, after this death, there is the 
judgment. me are neither ignorant of these facts, nor doubtful 
as to their reality. And yet it is possible that some of you are 
secretly intending to delay this preparation until summoned to 
your death-bed. But have you really weighed the difficultigs of 
such a late repentance? ve you ever balanced the proba- 
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bilities agathst the genuineness of such a conversion? Does not 
the text before us, in connection with the parable from which it 
is taken, present you a most solemn warning? Ah! my friends, 
some of — may put off this matter until it is too late—till the 
door is shut! It is proposed here to present some thoughts on 
the DIFFIOULTIES IN THE WAY OF A DEATH-BED CONVERSION, with the 
view, if possible, of dissuading thoge of you who may be in- 
tending to delay your preparation for eternity till you are brought 
to press your death-bed pillow. 


I. The Scriptures nowhere, and in no way, encourage such a 
hope of repentance. On the contrary, they everywhere condemn 
this delay, as unwise and wicked. They do not, indeed, remove 
a’death-bed preparation beyond a possibility. They do intimate 
that some may enter the kingdom at the eleventh hour. 1 know 
that they offer pardon to those whose sins are of crimson dye; 
that they point us to a blood that cleanseth from aid sin,—to a 
fountain opened in Jerusalem, from which the idolator is not 
turned away,—at which the murderer even may wash his blood 
hands, in which the thief may be made to rejoice, and into whic 
the adulterer and fornicator may be lenged, and cleansed from 
all their filthiness. And yet, notwithstanding all this, they pile 
up a huge and frightful mountain of probabilities against such a 
late repentance. Search them, and not one command do you 
hear them give with reference to the future ; rather all are given 
with the view of present and immediate obedience. All their direc- 
tions and exhortations are also given to secure present attention. 
“* Now,”—“ to-day,” is their language. Their promises, too, so 
rich and go full, are all made to arrest and fasten attention upon the 
importance of making an immediate preparation for that great 
and terrible day of the Lord, in which it was declared that “ God 
shall bring every work into judgment, with every secret thing, 
whether it be good, or whether it be evil.” These promises are, 
even with partial discrimination, made to the young; as if the 
Scriptures would carefully guard against the very feeling of pro- 
crastination under consideration. 

More than this, they use fearful language against this delay, 
—— us to the possibility of fatally grieving away the Holy 

pirit, and of being delivered over to a reprobate mind, as a 
consequence,—of having our candlestick removed forever out of 
its place. How terrible the language of the compassionate Jesus 
to doomed Jerusalem,—* If vay known, even thou, at 
least in this thy day, the.things which belong to thy peace! But 
now they are hid from thine eyes.” Elsewhere we read, “ Israel 
would none of me; so I gave them up to their own heart’s lust.” 
“ Because I have called, and ye refused; I have stretched out 
my hand, and no man regarded ; but ye have set at nought all 
my counsel, and would none of my reproof, I also will laugh at 
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ur calamity ; I will mock when your fear cométh.”. : 
‘If we sin wilfully after that we have received the knowl of 
the truth, there remaineth no more sacrifice for sins, but a 
certain fearful looking-for of judgment and fiery indignation, 
which shall devour the adversaries.” Such language as this cer- 
tainly claims the serious attention of the man who is intending to 
repent on a death-bed. It ought to make the procrastinator 
pause and think that the door may be shut, before he is ready to 
apply for admission. ' 
he general aspect in which the Bible presents to us the 
8 Christian, condemns this. procrastination as foolish and 
dangerous. It is related of Napoleon, that, on one occasion, a 
soldier of his applied to him for a marshal’s staff. His laconic 
and suggestive reply was, “ Jt is not I who make marshals ; it 
is victory.” This answer is in keeping with the general view 
presented in the Scriptures of the man whom Christ will crown 
at the day of judgment. The prize is held out to the successful 
racer ; to him who endures to the end; to him who, through 
divine graee, keeps his crown. The Christian stands before us 
as a soldier, armed with all the implements of war, offensive and 
defensive. His loins are girt about with truth; righteousness is 
his breast-plate; his feet are shod with the preparation of the 
: Gospel ; his head is protected by the helmet of salvation. In 
one hand he holds the shield of faith, with the other he wields 
the sword of the Spirit. Behold him thus equipped! He now 
receives intimation that ‘to him that overcometh,”—to the victor 
. glone—will a crown be given. He must fight. He must fight a 
ood fight. He must fight desperately ; fight perseveringly ; 
ht to conquer. He must resist unto blood. It is victory or 
nothing. This battle is, indeed, unattended by the flashing of 
steel,'the booming of cannon, and the tread of visible armies, 
marshaling and hastening to mortal combat; but every Christian 
knows that it is none the less real, none the less fearful and im- 
— in its results. Such a battle did the zealous Apostle 
- Paul wage. He fought man, and he fought beast. He fought 
the world, the flesh, and the devil. He fought Jews and Gen- 
. tiles, combined and single-handed ;. enemies without, and foes 
within’; attacking sin everywhere ; putting the gripe of his irre- 
sistible logic upon time-honored systems of false philosophy ; 
scattering the excuses of men to the winds; making kings 
tremble in their seat of power; and yet keeping under fis own 
body, lest, after doing all this, he himself “ should be a castaway.” 
The truth is, the Christian is saved with great difficulty ; the 
righteous are “ scarcely” saved. To me, that has always been a 
touching passage of Scripture, found in the Apocalypse, in which 
one of the “elders about the throne” is represented as suspending 
his delightful song, to converse with John, who, permitted, in a 
vision, to listen to the swelling chorus, and behold the shining 
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forms of the redeemed, was overwhelmed with the scene. Point- 
ing him to this blood-washed multitude before the Lamb, the 
elder asks, probably with the view, at the same time, of answering 
his own questions,—‘“ What are those which are arrayed in white 
robes? and whence came they? These are they which came out 
of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made 
them white, in the blood of the Lamb.” They had not only 
rendered “ their robes white in the blood of the Lamb,” but they 
had come “ out of, great tribulation.” And yet it is the secret 
purpose of some of you to avoid bearing the cross, amid the trials 
and temptations of this life. You would shun these conflicts, by 
delaying repentance until the last hour of a life of ingratitude ! 
Is there not danger that you may find the door “ shut ? 

Once more, the Scriptures have preserved no record of such 
death-bed conversions. They have carefully, indeed, preserved 
the accounts of earlier and seasonable repentances ; but where is 
the recorded instance of a proper death-bed repentance? The 
nearest approach to it is that of the thief who repented on the 
cross. So different, however, were the circumstances attending 
this death from those which surround ordinary death-beds, that 
it offers but a poor foundation indeed, upon which to base one’s 
hope of repentance in the last hour of a probationary life. It is 
admitted that, with such an instance before us, we have no right 
to say that a death-bed conversion may not be genuine; but it 
certainly gives no ground for delaying repentance even one hour. 
“One example of this late repentance,” says a judicious writer, 
“is afforded us, lest any one should despair; and one only, lest 
any one should presume.” Such a conversion may be genuine, 
but it is oftener spurious. See you yonder ship, wearily urgin 
her way into port # Look at her. She is no longer “ the prou 
thing of life” that she once was. Her masts are broken, her 
spars shivered, her sails torn, and dragging in the brine, Her 
corm is overboard. She is leaking at every joint, and rapidly 

sinking. There are the passengers and crew; some standi 
transfixed with fear ; some, more composed, stand with their life- 
preservers adjusted, Hark! some are sending forth piercing 
shrieks of despair! See! some, as if to anticipate their watery 
grave, are leaping overboard! Some, more heroic, are laboring 
at the pamp- But all are agitated—some most deeply so. What 
@ scene 


———_—_——- “ Death in their eyes appears, 
They stare, they rave, they pump, they swear, they pray.” 


_O God, they must go down! No! see her at last, a worsted, 
sinking thing, steered into her birth and fastened. She has just 
escaped destruction amid the rejoicing of the terror-stric 

ones on b and much to the relief of the almost breathless 
spectators on the crowded quay. 
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My hearer, the penitent thief was saved as if in that ship, 
and it is as if from such a ship that every individual saved on 
a death-bed bas been rescued. And yet you design to be saved 
in the same way. You are willing to risk your eternal life in 
such a ship without even a life-preserver ! 


Il. The circumstances ordinarily attending death give no en- 
couragement for such delay. They urge, rather, an immediate 
preparation for eternity. Look at the matter. - The procrastinator 
comes to his death-bed necessarily hardened through the habit of 
sinning. Conscience so long perverted, seared, loses in a mea- 
sure her sensitiveness and fidelity. Her lash is more seldom 
applied, and with less severity. Motives, which once powerfully 
moved, come to have less power. As the Ethiopian cannot 
change his skin, nor the leopard his spots; so cannot the man 
who has habitually indulged himself in sin learn to do good. 


“ Crimes lead to crimes, and link so straight 
What first was accident, at last is fate ; 
The unhappy servant sinks into a slave, 
And virtues last sad strugglings cannot save.” 


There is scarcely a more pitiable object of contemplation, than 
an old Christless man, bowed down by the weight of years,— 
blind, so that he cannot read the word of God, if he would,— 
deaf, so that he cannot hear it, when read to him in the Charch, 
or under his own roof. What ground of hope is there for such 
an old, unprepared sinner? Think of this, and remember that 
such may be your case. . 

But think also of the agitation of mind which must neces- 
sarily attend such a death-bed. Cherishing to the last a linger- 
ing Ye of recovery, what must be the feelings of a sinner, when 
it is distinctly announced to him by his physician, that he has 
but one hour longer to live, and by his minister, that he must 

repare to meet his God within that hour! How many conflict- 
ing thoughts now necessarily crowd themselves into his mind. 
How deep his anxiety touching his property perhaps. How 
much concern for his family. o shall undertake to describe 
his emotions when, conscious that his brow is already wet with 
the cold sweat which is distilling from Death’s sable wings over- 
shadowing him, he receives into his and presses the hand of that 
afflicted wife, or looks with a last gaze upon the hopeful son or 
afflicted daughter. Add to this, perhaps, his fears of “ dying 
hard.” It was the settled opinion of Dr. Nettleton, that a com- 
munity whose minds are pre-occupied and agitated by any excit- 
ing topic, is not in a favorable state to receive religious impres- 
sions. Hence it was his practice on-reaching a place to which 
he had gone to labor in a series of religious se , at once to 
relinquish his purpose and leave, if he found"the community 
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thus agitated. The wisdom of this can be substantiated, it is 
believed, by the experience of ministers generally. It is a remark- 
able fact, known best to those who in the providence of God have 
had an opportunity of testing it themselves, that in times of pre- 
vailing sickness, or wasting epidemics, in a community, it is rare 
to witness conversions. One would naturally suppose that the 
reverse would be true but experience teaches otherwise. 

It is also a fearful consideration that often the faculties are 
impaired on a death-bed, either from the nature of the disease, 


‘or the stupefying effects of the remedies, the patient is frequently 


unable to collect his thoughts long enough to appreciate the im- 
portance of time or salvation. fen many death-bed conver- 
sions which are satisfactory to anxious and weeping relatives, I 
have no doubt will be found in the great day of accounts to have 
been spurious. Many a supposed converted one wakes up in 
eternity a doomed child of wrath. 

A remarkable incident which occurred a few years since in 
this Commonwealth, and related to me by a brother in the 
ministry, will serve to illustrate this point in a striking manner. 
A lady of intelligence, well-disposed toward religion, but not a 
decided Christian, was taken ill. In the development of her 
disease the attending physicians pronounced her case hopeless. 
In view of this, a pious sister and other religious friends, began 
to urge upon her the importance of making her peace with God. 
Under these circumstances, she began to entertain the question 
favorably, and, in process of time, obtained a hope in Christ, 
manifesting the marks of a true penitent. She spoke intelligently 
of her trust in a Redeemer, and seemed to understand the funda- 
mental doctrines of the Bible. This of course greatly comforted 
her pious friends, who felt that the grief of parting with her 
would now be much alleviated. It happened, however, contrary. 
to the expectation of all, the lady recovered, and, strange to say, 
she had not the most remote recollection that anything whatever 
had been said to her on the subject of religion! So far from 
being a Christian, she was still without hope in Christ, a lost sin- 
ner. She has since, however, in health, embraced religion, and 
is now living, and adorning its doctrines by a godly walk and 
conversation. 


III. None will fail to see another serious difficulty in the way 
of a death-bed repentance, in the danger of cherishing improper 
motivesin such an hour. The instances are not rare of individuals 
who, on what they supposed to be their death-bed, have become 
apparently very religious, but who on their recovery have ex- 
pressed themselves ashamed of having made such a profession of 
penitence and faith in Christ. Fear is frequently the unworthy 
motive through which such apparent conversions take place. Not 
a few hardened wretches, who never pray at other times, fall 





ALAC kc 








20 THE NATIONAL PREACHER. 


down upon their knees when fear seizes them. Such prayers, 
however, destitute of right motives, are an abomination in the 
ears of Jehovah. It is related of the notorious atheist Volney, 
that during a tour through North America, and while traversing 
one of our immense lakes in a vessel, a terrific storm arising, he 
became frantic with fear. Throwing himself prostrate on the 
deck, he alternately implored and threatened the captain, remind- 
ing bim of his agreement to take him to his point of destination 
in safety. The storm, however, raged on till the atheist, losing all 
fear of ridicule and despite his philosophy, got on his knees, ex- 
claiming, with uplifted hands and streaming eyts, “* Gh my God, 
my God ! what shall I do, what shall Ido?” This strange con- 
duet of the atheist so surprised Mr. Bancroft, his traveling com- 
panion, that he could not, even then, refrain from indulging in 
mirth at the expense of the philosopher. ‘ Well, Mr. Volney,” 
said he, “ you seem to have a God now.” To this Volney replied 
in the greatest agitation, “O yes! O yes!” The vessel, however, 
outrode the storm, and the passengers landed in safety. Hear 
now the sequel, as given in the narrator’s own words: *-V moe 
for a considerable time was so hurt at his weakness, as he 

it, that he was ashamed of showing himself in. company at Phi- 
ladelphia, &c., but afterwards, like a modern French philosopher, 
said that those words escaped him in the instant of alarm, but 
had no meaning, and he again utterly renounced them.” Doubt- 
less if that notorious atheist had perished in that storm, and the 
world could have been satisfied of the fact that he perished while on 
his knees, calling upon God for mercy, it would now be generally 
hoped that he had died a Christian. Just so is it too much the 
habit of sending to heaven all who, on a death-bed, express a desire 
to be saved. A man may desire salvation in a certain sense, 
and may even pray for it, and yet die in his sins. The prayer 
must be prompted by a right desire, and the desire itself must 
arise from proper motives. 


IV. It is another weighty consideration that the difficulties of a 
death-bed preparation Aave been fully and 2, acknowl- 
edged by the dying themselves. Could we gather all the testi- 
mony which has been given, both by dying saints and sinners, we 
should find it overwhelmingly against deferring this preparation 
until the trying hour of death. From the impressions of friends, 
the recollection of nurses, the journals of pious physicians, and 
the diaries of pastors, we could undoubtedly extract such an 
_ of se 4 er i the most enlightened —o 
upon this vital point. tedly have the dying expressly spoken 
of the folly of Félegtins ‘capeatnhes till death, The are 0 of 
pious onés to their unconverted friends and neighbors, have in 
substance been urgent appeals for an immediate attention to the 
matter of preparing for the future. Nor have I, ever seen or 
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oe . 
heard of the first case of an impenitent believer in the Bible, wh 
on a dying bed has approved of this delay. This testimony, 
coming thus from those who are so near the grave, makes it seem 
as though it came from eternity iteelf, and entitles it to a serious 
consideration. , 

Such are some of the thoughts which we urge, as difficulties of 
a death-bed conversion. Wise are we, my friends, if we all make 
a yoyo improvement of this solemn subject. Let me close by 
saying, 


1. That the subject gives a caution—it were 1 gh eben hog 
say administers a reb all who would speak with great as- 
swrance of the death-bed conversion of the departed. It is pain- 
fal, sometimes, at funerals, in public print, and elsewhere, to no- 
tice with what assurance men speak of the safety of those who 
neglected religion until a dying hour. O, it is exceedingly try- 
ing to a es nature, to be compelled, for the sake of 
truth, and the good of the living, even to remain silent when we 
hear the heart-broken wife teaching her prattling one that ite 
“‘ father is now in Heaven,” or when the bereaved mother sf 

of her departed daughter as “an angel;” when that father per- 
haps never pretended to be more than a moral man until death 
stared him in the face; that daughter never found it convenient 
to be aught but a gay and presumptuous girl, till just before 
launching into eternity. When a prominent man in a commu- 
nity dies, when a great and universally admired statesman is 
called away, how great the temptation, amid the pomp and tears 
of his funeral, to forget that “ Except a man be born again, he 
cannot see the king of God.” How natural in the hour of 
sadness for us to turn to the man’s belief in the Bible, his fre- 
quent and public vindication and exaltation of virtue, and the 
seriousness and prayer of his closing hour, as proofs of his having 
passed from death unto life. Ah, how easy, in all such cases, to 
allow our feelings to dictate our theology ! : 


2. The subject presents an awful warning to the impenitent, 
old and — e, p Ban tag everywhere, It urges the im- 

rtance of an immediate repentance, with an eloquence which 
would fail to arouse none but the spiritually dead, fail to move 
none but hearts of stone. 

It addresses itself to you, my aged friends! To you time is 
indeed _ short. = ~~ saltiplies — a spt is 

sing. Every day’s delay multiplies the probabilities nst 
yar iaivation’ Tarn ‘tn to your long A ntgledied bat still 
waiting Redeemer. Zurn at once. For the time may be when 
you shall have effectually closed the door of the King 
against yourselves. When you may ask, but it shall not be given 
you; may seek and not find; may knock and be refused admission. 
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Ye men of business tact! ye skillful traders! ye careful ac- 
countants! it comports not well with your vigilance—your wis- 
dom in secular matters, to delay attention to your spiritual inter- 
eats, to rest so easy when so much is at stake. It must be once 
more faithfully said to you, that you may one day, and that may 
not be distant, regret, when it will be too late to do aught but 
regret, that you did not exercise a better judgment in regard to 

our salvation. To-day listen with profit to the words of Infinite 

isdom: “Strive to enter in at the strait gate: for many, I 
say unto you, will seek to enter in, and shall not be able. When 
once the Master of the house is risen up, and hath shut to the 
door, and ye begin to stand without, and to knock at the door, 
saying, Lord, Lord, open unto us; and he shall answer and say 
unto you, I know you not whence ye are.” 

Ye thoughtless young men! ye slumbering virgins! ye conse- 
crated children of the church! listen to-day to the voice of 
wisdom as addressed to you in this subject. Remember, “ye 
must be born again.” You must repent—there is no room in 
Heaven for your sins. Do it at once, for the sooner the easier. 
Every neglected opportunity removes you farther from your 
salvation, This sermon will be to you a savor of life unto life, 
or of death unto death. Dear youth! 


“Thou think’st it folly to be wise too econ, 

Youth is not rich in time ; it may be poor: 

Part with it as with money, sparing; pay 

No moment, but in purchase of its worth ; 

And what its worth,—asx peatH-Beps; they can tell.” 
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CHRIST KNOCKING AT THE DOOR OF THE SOUL. 


“ Behold, I stand at the door, and knock: if any man hear my voice and open the 
door, I will come in to him, and will sup with him, and he with me.”—Rav. iii, 20. 


Turs, in the highly mgoetive language of the Apocalypse, is a 
representation of the Human Soul, and of Christ’s endeavor in 
its behalf. It is a favorite method of Scripture to represent man 
by the figure of a mansion, or building. Sometimes it is a 
temple. “Know ye not that ye are the temple of God?” And 
as nothing was more criminal than to desecrate temples by 
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bringing into them evil things, so it is criminal in the sight of 
- God to desecrate that temple which He has made of man, by 

bringing into the mind thoughts and feelings that are corrupt’ 
and depraved. Sometimes it is a tabernacle, or a tent. Man is 
represented as a tenant, or a dweller in a tabernacle; and Death 
is the striking of the tent, the taking down of the tabernacle, that 
the occupant may go free. Christ employed the same represent-' 
ation when he said: “ If a man love me, he will keep my words, 
and my Father will love him, and we will come unto him, and 
make our abode with him :”—which is, to take rooms in the’ 
soul, and to become a dweller therein, as people take rooms in & ’ 
house and abide in it. All those passages of Scripture which 
speak of indwelling, represent the same idea; and a modifica- 
tion of it is found in the Apostle’s figure of building, and of the 
master-builder. This way of regarding man pervades the Bible, 
and the figure is appropriate and instructive. 

The condition of the soul is well represented in this way. 
The soul is a dwelling of many apartments. Every sense, every 
affection, every sentiment, every faculty, may be regarded as a 
separate room, and in this regard all men are alike ;—they have 
the same number of rooms. No one has a single room less or 
more than another. In an outward building, one man may have 
one room, another two, and another a score; but, in the soul- 
house, all men have just exactly the same number of apartments. 
Yet there is a great difference between one man and another, in 
the size and furnishing, or in other words, in the contents, of these 
apartments. Some men are built like’ Ertan, exceeding 
broad at the base, or on the earthy side, and narrow and taper-’ 
ing as they go up, or heavenward. Their rooms are very large 
at the bottom on the ground, but very small at the top. Other 
men are built substantially alike, from bottom to top, like a 
tower that is just as broad at its summit as at its foundation. 

But there is, in general, a great part of the structure of every 
man, that is not used, and remains locked up. And they are, 
usually the best apartments that are so neglected. . Those that 
have a glorious outlook, that stand up to sun and air, from whose 
windows one may look clean across Jordan, and see the fields 
and hills of the Promised Land,—these men seldom go into. 
They choose rather to live in that part of the soul-house that 
looks into the back-yard, where nothing but rubbish is gathered 
and kept. Many men live in one or two rooms, out of thirty or 
forty in the soul, all their lives. ) 

If you should take a candle—that is, God’s Word, which is as ° 
a lighted candle—and go into these soul-houses, and explore 
them, you would find them, generally, very dark. The halls 
and passage-ways, the stairs of ascent, the vast and noble ranges. 
of apartments—all are stumbling dark. There, for example, ié 
the apartment, or faculty, called Benevolence. You can tell by 
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the way the door grates, that it is seldom opened. But if you 
were to thrust in a light, you would see that the room is a most 
stately place. The ceilings are frescoed with angels. The sides 
and panels are filled with most exquisite adornments. The 
whole saloon is most inviting to every sense. Seats there are, 
delightful to arg and the nitches are filled with things enticin 

to the eye. But spiders cover over with their webs the nee 
of the ceiling. Dust blackens the ornaments. The hall is silent, 
the chambers are neglected. No man in this house lives there ! 

Turn to another room : it is called Conscience. It is an apart- 
ment wonderfully constructed. It seems to be central. tt is 
connected with every other apartment in the dwelling. On ex- 
amination, however, it will be found that, for the most part, the 
doors are all locked. The room is thick with dust. The dust is 
its carpet. The room is very dark. The windows are glazed 
over with webbed dirt. The light is shut out, and the whole 
apartment is dismal. The man ,who owns the house does not 
frequent this room ! 

ere is another chamber called Hope—if haply you can see 
the inscription over the door. It has two sides to it, and two 
windows. From one of these you may see the stars, the heaven 
beyond, the Holy — the Angels of God, the General Assembly 
and Charch of the First-born, and most wonderful things beside. 
This is shut. The other window looks out into the World’s 
Highway, and sees men, caravans, artificers, miners, artizans, 
engineers, builders, bankers, brokers, pleasure-mongers. That 
window stands wide = and is much used! 

The room called Faith is shut, and the lock rusted. The 
chamber named Worship is silent, unused, unvisited, and is dark 
and cheerless. 

Indeed, in those upper and nobler apartments, on which the 
sun rests all the day long, from which all sweet and pleasant 
prospects rise, to which are wafted the sweetest sounds that ever 
charm the ear, and the sweetest odors that ever fall from celestial 
gardens, around about which angels are hovering,—these are, in 
most soul-houses, all shut and desolate! But if you go into the 
lower anges, you shall find occupancy there, yet with various 
degrees of inconvenience and misery. If you listen, you shall 
hear in some rioting and wassail. e passions never hold lent; 
they always celebrate carnival! In others, you shall hear sighs 

murmurs. The dwellers therein are disappointed, restless 
desires, crippled and suffering wishes, bedridden ambitions! In 
others you shall hear weepings and repinings; in others, storms 
‘ and scolding; in others om and stupidity; in others toil and 
trouble ; in others weariness and disgust of life. 

You would be apt, from these sights and sounds, to think that 
you were in an ill-kept hospital. The wards hold sad cases. 
And here and there, if you enter unadvisedly, you shall find aw- 
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ful filth. You shall even come upon stark corpses—for there is 
not asoul that does not number, among its many chambers, at 
least one for a charnel-house, in whieh Darkness and Death 
abide! It is a dreadful thing for a man to be enlightened so as 
to see his feelings, passions, sins, crimes, thoughts and desir 
motives and imaginations, as God sees them! It is a dread 
thing to go about from room to room, and see what a place the 
soulis! How unlighted and gloomy! How waste and unused! 
How shut and locked! And where it is open and tsed, how de- 
secrated and filthy ! 

Now, it is to the door of such a house—to the human soul with 
such passages and chambers—that Christ comes! To sucha 
dwelling, he comes and knocks for entrance! We can imagine 
the steps of a good man, coming to houses that are nothing but 
habitations of wretchedness, to places of misery and infamy, to 
amc and houses of correction. But none of these can convey &@ 

ively impression of the grace and condescension of God, in com- 
ing to the doors of the soul-houses of men, and knocking to be 
admitted into their darkness, squalidness, and misery! For it is 
not because they are beautiful, that God comes, or because He 
is mistaken about their condition, and thinks them better than 
they are. It is because He knows the darkness and the empti- 
ness of some; the abuses and misery in others; the rioting and 
desecration in others. And to all He comes to bring light for 
darkness, cleansing for foulness, furniture for emptiness, and 
order for confusion! He comes to turn the rusted locks, and to 
open the closed doors of every chamber—to let men up into 
every part of themselves—and to fill the whole dwelling of the 
soul, from foundation to dome, with light and gladness, with 
music and singing, with joy and rejoicing. 

“ Behold I stand at the door and knock.” Christ comes to 
the soul-house, and stands there and knocks. On getting no 
answer, he goes away only to come and knock again. He waits 
at the door, and listens for a voice within, and goes away. He 
comes again, and waits, and goes away! He knocks, not at one 
door, but goes round to every door, and waits for an answer. 
As one who returns to his dwelling in the night, after a journey, 
and finding it locked, knocks at the accustomed door of entrance 
in the front, and getting no answer then goes to the door in the 
rear, then to the side-door—if there be one—and then to every 
other door, in order, if possible, to get into his house,—so Christ, 
who longs to enter into the soul, goes to every door in succession 
and knocks and listens for an invitation to come in, and leaves 
not one chamber in the soul-house unsought, or one door untried ! 
He knocks at the door of Reason; at the door of Fear; at the 
door of Hope; at the door of Imagination and Taste, of Benevo- 
lence and Love, of Conscience, of Memory and Gratitude! He 
does not neglect a single one. 
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Beginning at the upper and the noblest, where He ought to 
come in as a King of Glory, through gates of triumph, He comes 
round and down to the last ‘and lowest, and retreats wistfully 
and reluctantly, returning often—morning, noon, and night— 
continually seeking entrance with marvelous patience, accepting 
no refusal, and repulsed by no indifference to His presence, or 
no neglect of His message! 

If he be admitted, joy unspeakable is in the house, and shall 
be henceforth. The dreary dwelling is filled with light from the 
brightness of his countenance, and every chamber is perfumed 
from the fragrance of his garments. Peace and hope, love and 
joy, abide together the house—for Christ himself takes up his 
abode therein. But if, after his long knocking at the door and 
patient waiting for entrance, his solicitation be refused or neglec- 
ted, by-and-by there shall come a time when you, who have 
denied him, shall be denied of him. For when you shall knock 
at the gate of heaven for admittance into the mansions which he 
has prepared from the foundation of the world, he will say unto 
you, as you said unto him, Depart! But that dreadful day has 
not yet come, and he still stands at the door—his locks wet with 
the dews of the morning—and waits to be invited into the cham- 
ber of your soul. Hear His voice once more, and yield to its 
gentle persuasion, “ Behold, I stand at the door and knock ; if 
any man hear my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, 
and will sup with him, and he with me !”—The Independent. 





PREACHING. 


BY REV. N. L. RICE, D.D. 


Tae Word should be preached in faith. I do not mean simply, 
that ministers of Christ must believe the truths they proclaim, 
but that they should preach with the expectation of success. 
How soon, and to what extent, decided results are to be expec- 
ted, must depend, to some extent, upon circumstances ; but most 
certainly, amongst those familiar with Christianity, many of 
whom are children of the covenant, the faithful minister has the 
— expect success under the ordinary ministrations of the 

ord. 

The preaching of the Gospel is designed to accomplish two 
principal objects—the conversion of the impenitent and the edifi- 
cation of believers. Both these objects each minister should ex- 
ee to see attained under his ordinary and regular ministrations. 

desire to call attention specially to this point, because there is 
reason tu fear that many ministers and churches do not expect 
success, to any considerable extent, under the weekly ministra- 
tions of the Word. The conversion of sinners, especially, is sup- 
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posed to belong to times of revival, when extra services shall be 
enjoyed. It is true, that there ever have been, and ever will be, 
“ set times to favor Zion ;” but it is no less true, that it is both 
the right and the duty of ministers and churches to expect to 
hear, from week to “veek, the inquiry—“ What must I do to be 
saved ?” For— 

1st. They have in their hands the very means ordained of 
God to this end. They have that Gospel which commends itself 
to the consciences of men in the sight of God, which is the 

ower of God to salvation. Surely he who goes forth at God’s 
Piddin to accomplish an end, and faithfully uses the means 
parm J ordained to that end, ought to expect not tolabor in vain, 

2d. Christ’s ministers go forth, cheered by the precious prom- 
ise of the Lord—* Lo, [am with you always.” Following the 
leadings of his providence, they choose their field, and begin 
their work. Have they not the right—is it not their duty—to 
plead his promise, and expect its fulfilment ? 

It is not to be forgotten that veal success is not always imme- 
diately apparent. Impressions may be made on the mind of a 
sinner to- ay, which may not produce visible results for months 
or years. The precious seed are often lodged in the minds of the 

oung, which do not produce fruit till they reach mature life. 
Dr. Scott states that he once complained, in a New Year's dis- 
course, that for a whole twelvemonth he had seen no fruit of his 
preaching; “yet it appeared within the course of the next 
twelvemonth, that no less than ten or twelve had been brought 
to ‘consider their ways’ during that discouraging year.” But 
whilst it is true that the success of the faithful minister is not 
always at once apparent, and that the full extent of his useful- 
ness will never be Eaves in this world ; it is still true, that we 
have the right to expect evidence that our labors are not in vain. 

We have not only reason to expect success, but such expectation 
is essential to our greatest usefulness. For— 

It exerts an important influence upon the choice of subjects, 
and the preparation of discourses. To the minister who preaches 
without expecting results, there may seem to be no very special 
reason why one topic should be selected rather than another ; or 
why in the treatment of a subject one method should be preferred 
to another. But he who aims and expects to make decided im- 

ressions, will carefully consider the characters and conditions of 

is hearers, and will seek to adapt the means to the end. When 
Paul preached in idolatrous Athens, he assailed their polytheism, 
and proclaimed the one true God. When he preached in Da- 
mascus, he confounded the Jews, — that this is very 
Christ.” He expected success, he adapted his discourses to the 
people; and he was not disappointed. 

2d. The expectation of success has a powerful influence upon 
the delivery of a discourse. How can the minister who has 
selected his subject and prepared his sermon in the confident 
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hope that it will feed and strengthen believers, and that it may 
make saving impressions upon some unconverted soul, deliver 
that discourse in a dull, monotonous manper, or in an artificial 
style? Will he not necessarily throw his whole soul into it, and 
compel his hearers to feel, that he feels himself i, to im- 
mortal beings, in view of judgment and eternity? But it is not 
in human nature to preach thus under the disheartening influence 
of unbelief. 

3d. It leads to earnest prayer. We know that depraved men 
will not be converted by the power of our arguments and the 
earnestness of our — and we know, as well, that the 

wth of Christians depends upon the continued influence of 

e Holy Spirit. The desire and expectation of success, then, 
will send us to the throne of grace, there to offer “the effectual, 
fervent prayer.” Like the Apostles, “we will give ourselves 
continually to prayer, and to the ministry of the Word ?” 

4th. It will lead to careful inquiry, if suecess be not enjoyed, 
why the blessing is withheld; and thus hindrances will be dis- 
covered and removed. Those who have no particular expecta- 
tion of success, are not disappointed by lack of success. Conse- 
quently no earnest inquiry into tho causes is instituted. There- 
fore errors are not detected, and stumbling blocks are not re- 
moved. In not a few instances the cause of lack of success is in 
the minister himself; in other instances it is in the Church; 
often it is in both. Those who expect success will inquire 
earnestly and prayerfully why it is not enjoyed; and this in- 
quiry, as in multitudes of instances, will secure it. 

5th. It will lead to private inquiry and conversation with the 
pious and with the impenitent—especially with the latter. In 
multitudes of instances, deep impressions are made on the minds 
of impenitent persons under the preaching of the Word, which, 
with proper attention and encouragement, might result in con- 
version. But as neither pastor nor people are expecting such 
impressions to be made, their anxiety remains unknown, and 
worldly cares and influences soon banish them from the mind; 
or they continue in a dark and bewildered state for months, or 
years. The eye of the faithful minister who expects success, is 
quick to detect in his hearers evidences of serious thoughtfulness, 
and to follow up the impressions made under his public minis- 
trations with suitable private instructions. He “ watches for souls.” 

6th. It will secure the blessing of God upon the preached 
Word. “ Without faith it is impossible to please God.” Faith 
is as truly a Christian virtue, in relation to the duties of life, as 
in relation to prayer; and unbelief is no less offensive to God in 
the former than in the latter. ‘ We walk by faith,” as well as 
pray in faith. ‘“ He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing pre- 
cious seed, shall doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringin 
his sheaves with him.” We honor God in believing this an 
similar precious promises ; and we dishonor him in doubting them. 














